
FIVE WOMEN DRAWN INTO AMAZING CRIME MYSTERY
THAT IS NOW FAST APPROACHING A DRAMATIC SOLUTION

SLAYING OF STATION
AGENT HAS EXPOSED
A HIDDEN SCANDAL

Wife of Ralph Brewster, Shot-to Death by Four
Ballets While Noise of a Passing Train
Browned Oat the Reports, Is Forced to Reveal
Tragedy of ler Own Birth to Mend Her¬
self From Suspicion.

WINCHESTER, Mass., July 1..Pour bullet* fired
into the little Boston and Maine Railroad station
of this town reverberated through two States,

making a remarkable mystery out of what appeared to be
a common killing and awaking echoes of social scandal
hidden in several homes for decades.
As this is written the mystery is approaching solution,

but the developments are overshadowing the original
problem altogether.
For, In the quest of the killer,

the .warm of detectives Invaded
homes, exposed intrigues of a gen¬
eration ago, halted a honeymoon,
¦owed seeds of suspicion between
husband and wife.then swept into
new fields, leaving the community
aghast by the revelations.

It was as though an unseen
force suddenly bared the hearts
and consciences of many men and
women, then faded away, leaving
the victims' intimate secrets open
to the eyes of the world!
TOE STATION TRAGEDY.

Six weelcs ago Ralph W. Brew-
stes, of Pittsfleld, N. H., the new

Winchester station agent, was
killed by pistol fire at 9:45 o'clock
at night, while the B. A M. express
train Boston bound, flashed crash-
lngly past the building smothering
Id its roar the reports of the bul¬
lets. Except for the agent and
the killer, the station was empty.
The slayer's first shot struck the

agent, who was guarding several
thousands of dollars in the safe,
fairly in the mouth, and drilled up
toward his brain. Two more bul¬
lets missed, as the stricken man

staggered and swayed toward his
assailant.
Then a fourth final slug of lead,

fired from a pistol pressed against
his coat, entered his heart, nnd
Ralph Brewster crumpled up and
died. The killer fled, leaving the
money untouched. He. made a

clean-cut escape. Half an hour
later the body was discovered
by a man who entered the station
to buy a ticket, and the police
were confronted by a pomplete
mystery, apparently clueless, with
these questions to be answered:
What was the motive? If rob¬

bery. why was the money left un- ?

touched? What enemies did the
agent have? Was there a woman
hidden in his past to supply the
basis for a theory of Jealousy*
Who was so familiar with his
working hours and the train
schedule as to be able to select the
safest minute for the killing?
LIGHT ON DARK PAST.
Back-tracking on Brewster's per¬

gonal history they found that he
was married, the father of several
young children, and apparently
happy. But beyond that unusual
circumstances came to light. The
handsome young agent was a man
of higher attainments than most
persons occupying his position.
He had been wealthy, the posses¬

sor of a snug fortune and had lost
It, presumably In stock speculation,
and the railroad Job had been
taken by him as a sort of stepping
¦tone toward fortune again.
Against this background stood ont
the devotion of his wife and the
respect hs had won in the local
community and a clean, clear
record In business.
Ralph Brewster boarded with Dr.

ltolla Sargent and his wife in Wo-
burn, near his station. Dr. 8argent
.aid hs had heard reports that ths
.gent had been trailed from the
house on the night of the killing,
and this statement brought the
potloe to ths dentist's home for In¬
vestigation.
Even as thsy went there gossip

began to buss In the village, and
there were rumors that Mrs. Harg-
.nt and the slsln man had been
sweethearts before either married.
So Intense did this gossip grow
that Mrs. Sargent was forced to
recognise It formally and she made
this explanation of their friend-
Alp:

"Ralph and I were never what
you would call sweethearts. We
were merely chums In a Vermont
School. He was a boy of twelve
and I a girl with long curls. Tou
.ould hardly call that love affair,
SSuld you?

"After our school days I had no
association with Ralph until he
pante to town as a station agent
two weeks before he was killed. I
knew, of course, that he hsd mar¬
ried and hsd a nice wife and three
.hildren.
FRIENDSHIP RENEWED.
"When he called me an the

telephone In Winchester, I thought
he wai merely visiting And was

calling because we had been
friends long ago. Judge my great
surprise when he told me that ho
was working here and that he had

MRS. RUTH DAUSSMAN. ,

(In Circle.)
MRS. SARGENT.

anked Dr. Sargent to Invite him to
dinner.
"He came and we learned that

he did not like his boarding place
in Winchester, and ao aa we had
two rooms that we were not using,
we asked him to come here and
be with friends and he came.
That Is all there was to it."
They turned then to Brewster's

wife to check up Mrs. Sargent's
story, after the dentist and his
wife had been Interrogated until
the woman's nerves were shredded
by the ordeal.

STRANGE STORY TOLD.
They aaked the newly made

widow about her husband's family
and her own. an4 she answered
with a reticent nervousness that
stirred the detectives' suspicion.
Gossip was seething by now. and
under the barbed interrogations,
Mrs. Brewster revealed a phase of
her own past and that of her sister
which had been unsuspected by
herself until about the time of the
killing and she wept <n humiliation
aa she told it. This is her story:

"I don't know whether this un¬
happy history of mine had any
bearing on my husband's murder,
but I guess It la best to make It
plain now. I don't believe that
robbery was the motive for the
murder. There was something
else bark of it all.

"Until recently, I believed that
the man and woman who brougiit
me up were my tether and my
mother knd that the woman who
lived with them and afterward
married Or. Robinson was my sla¬
ter.

"I was taught that ft-om Infancy,
and never thought of doubtlrg It
until after my parents died re¬
cently.
"Now I have learned that they

FIGURES IN MURDER MYSTERY
rTHIS THE BANDIT QUEEN? Defiantly nailing under the third degree, Miss George

denied that the was involved in the Brewfter shooting, although she admitted that
she knew at least one of the gang under suspioion. *

Ralph Brewster, killed by
four bullets, fired while the
noise of a passing express
train smothered the reports.
mother, that Im her child, born
out of wedlock.
SHAME SUPPRESSED.
"That was the reason for the se¬

cret. That was why 1 had been de¬
ceived regarding my parentage.
Mrs. Robinson was not married un¬
til two and a half year after my
birth. I had been passed off as the
child of her parents In order to
conceal the shame and disgrace of
mycomlnp Into thla world.
"My sister was bitterly opposed

to my marriage to Ralph, for she
disliked him and made him feel
her dislike. He returned that feel¬
ing, but he never made any
threat* and never lost hie temper.
"My mother married Dr. RaU»

.on and they have two children.

BEREAVED AND SHAMED!.Mrs. Ralph Brewster, widow of the slain station agent,
and her children photographed immediately after the morder, when the wife revealed the
tragedy of her own birth to defend herself from suspicion.
Kenneth and Babe, both grown up .

now. After I learned the story of
my life, my relations with my
mother, whom I had believed to be
my slater, ceased. We had no

open quarrel, but I ceased to have
anything to do with her." s",
THE LOVE OF MONET.
Was there In this tragic recital

a clue to the Identity of the sta¬
tion agent's slayer or to the
motive for the crime? The detec¬
tives turned to the wife's secret
mother, who had been so opposed
to the station agent. She is Mrs.
Bertha Robinson, dlvorccd wife of
a Boston physician.

Mrs. Robinson bore out what
her daughter had said, but insisted
that she knew nothing of the
crime or the motive. She had not
seen Brewster since last Novem¬
ber, she said, and It was reported
that a bitter quarrel grew out of
their meeting, and that Mrs.
Brewster took the side of her hus¬
band, exclaiming to the woman
whom she had supposed to be her

"I never want to Me you again."

To which Mm. Robinson wti

quoted m retorting:
"In that case.you never will!"
Soon after, when the estate of

Mrs. Robinson's father was to be
settled, she and Mrs. Brewster
were regarded as rival heirs. But
to the amazement of the com¬

munity, Mrs. Robinson asserted
that she was the sole heir to the
property since there was no will
and she was the only daughter of
her father, Louis Case. When this
was contested, Mrs. Robinson
acknowledged openly that Mrs.
Brewster was her illegitimate child
and produced a certificate stating
that Mrs. Brewster, the station
agent's wife, was her daughter,
Ruvena Case, whose father. In the
phraseology of the certificate, was

"unknown."

THE HAT CLUB.
Police attention wu distracted

from this lead In the mystery to
a more definite clue to the mur¬
der In the form of a cloth hat.
bavin* the name of a PtttaflelA
shop, found nsar the station and
unclaimed by any (t the town*-

lives In Burlington, where she re¬

married after the death of her hus-
band. She la now Mra. Daniel P.
Granger.
ANOTHER SHOOTING MYSTERY

/
While thla phase of the case waa

receiving attention, word came

that KonnaUk Robinson, half-
brother of the station agent's wife,
had been shot In the leg mysteri¬
ously some time before the mur¬

der. At that time the Brewster
and Robinson families were es¬

tranged, and the youth had taken
sides with his mother against Mrs.
Brewster and her husband. This
was approximately In the same

period within which Mrs. Robin¬
son had confessed the Illegitimacy
of Mra. Brewster and In conse¬

quence had barred the agent's wife
from sharing In the Case property.
But all Inquiries In that direc¬

tion appeared to lead to a blank
wall, and the police met with no
bettar success in Burlington, Pitt*
field or Wineheater. The station
murder mystery appeared fated to
remain a mystery, when suddenly
out sf a clear sky earn a definite.

people. But a canvass of the
stock of the store and many cus-
tomera (ailed to reault In any
more definite Information. It
waa not even proved that the
hat waa worn by the murderer or
that the murderer waa a man.

Again the detectlvea sought a
woman, cross-examining every
railroad associate of the alaln man
and every girl with whom he was
acquainted. Even Miss Caroline
Greene, daughter of the chief of
police of Plttafleld, and who hod
lived with the firewaters, came In
for Questioning. But she asserts

Ied that there waa nothing she
knew of the killing and that the
hat shown her had never been
worn by anyone she knew.
Then It came oat that firewa¬

ter had known the story of his
wife's birth mantha before bo waa
Ulled and that he had given much
time to sssklng her father. It
waa said that be before# he had
located the man near Springfield,
Mass,. and that he ha* been brood¬
ing over the situation for soots

ANOTHER FAMILY SK JCi'Qy*
The detective*, now including

the Winchester, Boston, Plttsfleld,
Woburn, and other local authori¬
ties, augmented by the State
authorities of Massachusetts and
New Hampshire, endeavoring to
trace Mrs. Brewster's father.
Whether or not they auooeeded
was not made known, but anyway
his Identity has not as yet been
revealed.
But a trace of homicidal mania

In the Piewater family was un¬
covered when the agent's family
tree was followed back to Burling¬
ton through thirty years. The slain
man's aunt, Mildred Brewster, shot
and killed a local girl two decades
ago, in a quarrel growing ont of
Jealousy. Two years a|», this
aunt was released from the State
Hospital for the Insane, where she
had been confined since the kill¬
ing.
The station agent's mother stUl

LIGHT THROWN ON
DARK PAST BY WIFE
OF MAN SHOT DEAD

Newly-made Widow, With Reticent Nerons-
ness, Tears Veil From Early Life to Save

%

Herself From Being Made Victim of Strange -

%

Situation.Secret of Parentace, Long Hid¬
den From World, Disclosed.

direct clue from a wholly unex¬

pected aource.

A PAL. SQUEALS.
Special Offloer McLaughlin. of

Cambridge, arretted a man la*t
Saturday night aa a laiplalooi
character. There wu no though*.
In the officer"« mind of the
Brewwter murder, nor wai there
anything convicting about the
prisoner'* appearance. McLaugh¬
lin acted merely on euepldon.or,
to phra»* It better, on a hunch-
that the etranger would look
better behind bare. At the ¦tac¬
tion house the prisoner said he
waa Charles TlndaU. of Quincy.
and denied that he had commit¬
ted or was planning any breach
of the peace.
The police, for formality's sake,

questioned him closely and by
chance mentioned the Brewster
murder. TlndaU amazed them by
declaring that he knew something
of that affair, though he Insisted
that Le had not been concerned
In It. He said that Privata John
Lawthorn, of the marine oorpe,
stationed at Charleston navy
yard, outside Boston, had killed
the station agent. He quoted the
marine as having said to him, two
months ago:
"Wincheeter looks soft for a

knock-off and there's IS,000 in the
safe tl ere, usually."
After the crime, TlndaU said.

Lawhom told him he had tried to
put it over, but that after klUlng
the agent the door of the office
had shut and locked Itself by an
Inside snap. The arrival of a pros¬
pective passenger seeking a ticket
had frightened the slayer away,
according to TlndaU'* story, and
so the money was untouched.
CONFLICTING QUK8TI0N8.

Search at the navy yard showed
that Lawthorn had been transfer i ed
about ten days after the murder
to Quantlco, Va. An order for his
return to Charleston under guard
was requested and this' was
ordered by the military authorities.
Private Lawthorn at Quantlco de¬
nied the Informer's story In fuIL
Inquiry at Charleston revealed

strange circumstances concerning
Lawthorn'* activities. For one
thing, he was a sharpshooter of
note with rifle and pistol. Would
such a marksman use four bullets
at short range to kill a man. and
miss twice at so large a target?
Would such a man, schooled In the
necessity for silence, allow four
reports to resound, even when a
train was paeslngf It did not ap¬
pear reasonable. Yet there was the
detailed, dovetailing statement of
TlndaU, standing up under cross
and criss-cross examination.
But the pistol with which Brew¬

ster was shot was an old-fkshloned
weapon, of a type that has been
long since discarded as uncertain
and cumbersome In military use.
Would a marine use such a gun?
Or would It not be possible that he
would use It to throw off the sus¬
picion that steel-Jacketed auto¬
matic pistol buUets might draw to
himT
The detectives turned to the

records to ascertain Lawthorn's
whereabouts on the night of the
killing. To their amazement, the
records showed that the suspected
man had been on duty from 9 a. m.
on April 20 to . a. m. on April 21
.and the murder was done almost
exactly In the middle of that pe¬
riod, that Is, at >:4I p. m. on
April 20.

Further, messmates and petty
officers of the yard stated that
they had seen the accused mar. on
duty through that time and the
guards at the gate asserted that
he had not passed them, while
officers stated that no official pass
had been Issued to him.
Following this, Lawthorn broke

his consistent silence to explain
that he could not have committed
the murder because he was on duty
In the yard at the time and that
he could provide an air-tight alibi
for every hour.

ANOTHER WOMAN ENTERS.
But TlndaU, the man who had

squealed, mentioned a girl, Ruth
Claire McGowan, of Winchester,
an eighteen-year old telephone
operator, as a "flame" of the ma¬
rine who might know something
of the case. Detective* *ped to
her home to question her. for by
¦otne strange chance, Ruth was
on* of the few inhabitants who had
contributed nothing to the local
jinlf of the case and had not been
queattaaed by the squad* of date©-

tlvea Their oversight had neatly
*llmln>t«d the But ft ulLfol aouroe
of Information la the entire mys-

Jutt u blind »iim«

had delivered Ttndall Into their
h*nds In a loquacious moment.

Wbeto thef reached her heme tn
Wineheater the pottos found thai
the girl had dlsspmoiiul ifapsdf
Ruth's parents eald ah* ted Mt

two nights before to go to a me-
Uon picture show lfi Bmmt Wobnrn
but that they had received a toto-
n*m from Private John Dum>
man, a marine and also a ilni>
.hooter, announcing that theyw
been married and were honey¬
mooning tn Stoneham, near Boa-
ton.
The bridal couple were located

there In the Hotel Belmont, where
Ruth, an attractive young flapper,
contributed a stream of personal
information about the accused sol¬
dier. She said she had met him
two months ago at the navy yard
and had often accompanied him
on ray parties.
THE FRIVOLOUS FLAPPER!

Bitting on the bed, with an arm

around her young husband, Ruth
aaJd:
"Say what you like, I don't oe-

Ueve Johnny Lawthorn did that
killing! He wasn't that kind of a

fellow! And yet It's funny, though.
Isn't It, that one night he said
to me:

** "Ruth, I've been a bed guy, a

vi Imlnal. Some day you'll learn
something about me that will
shock you and make you shudder.
I'd like to oonfeas to you some of
the things rvo dona But I'm
afraid, for I love you, girlie, and I
want you to keep on loving me.'

"Bven after be went South ho
wrote to me letters full of senti
mental mush. but no harm in
them. I showed them to Mr.
Daussman. my husband, and he
tore them opt Tee-hee-hee!"
And the amorous lass cuddled

closer to her bridegroom. She said
she knew Tlndall and that he had
been a member ot Lawthsrn* |v-
ties often. She thought they
roomed together. Daussman, In
the seventh heaven of honeymoon
biles. recalled Lasrthorn aa a *."

he disliked, tut that, ho sxplafaad.
was mostly haaanaafha latter was
Interested in Ruth. As te the
crime. BridegroomDaussman knew
nothing, and cared less.
And there the mystery rsts

pending the arraignment ofthaac-
cueed sharpshooter, with an the
other olues and other women tor-
gotten temporarily in tha«wr-d^
velopment, which win lead-
whereT

SIAW WRITES OH
PRISON REFORM

(Continued from First Para)
call the criminal type, making a
cure Impossible.
Any specific liberty which the

criminal's specfllc defects lead him
to abuse will, no doubt, be taken
from him; but his right to Uve
must be accepted In the fullest
sense, and not, as at present, as
merely a right to breathe and cir¬
culate his blood.
In short, a criminal must be

treated, not as a man who has
forfeited all moral rights and lib-
ertles by the breaking of a single
law, but as one who, through some

specific weaknesses. Is incapable
of exercising some specific liberty
or liberties.
The main difficulty In applying

this concept of individual freedom
to the criminal arises from the fact
that the concept itself Is as yet
unformed.
We do not apply It to chttdren.

at home or at school, nor to em¬

ployes, nor to persons of any
class or age who are In the power
of other persons.
Like Queen Victoria, we con¬

ceive man as being either In au¬

thority or subject to authority,
each person doing only what he Is
expreesly permitted to do, or what
the example of the rest of bts class
encourages htm to consider as per¬
mitted.
The ooncept of the free man.

who does everything he likes and
everything he can unleas there are
express prohibitions to which ha Is
politically a consenting party, la
still unusual, and consequently
terrtfytng, tn sp^te of all the In¬
dividualist pamphlets of the
eighteenth and nineteenth een-

tartea,


